VENETIA.
After another hour of suspense Lady Annabel arrived, find her entrance was the signal for a renewed burst of hysterics from Mrs. Cadurcis, so wild and terrible that they must have been contagious to any female of less disciplined emotions than, her guest.
CHAPTER XIV.
TOWARDS evening Dr. Masham arrived at Cadurcis. Ho could give no intelligence of Plantagenet, wlio had not called at Marringhurst; but he offered, and was prepared, to undertake his pursuit. The good Doctor had his saddlebags well stocked, and was now on his way to Southport, that being the nearest town, and where he doubted not to gain some tidings of the fugitive. Mrs. Cadurcis he found so indisposed, that he anticipated the charitable intentions of Lady Annabel not to quit her; and after having bid them place their confidence in Providence and his humble exerfciOLift, lie at once departed on his researches.
In the meantime let us return to the little lord himself. Having secured the advantage of a long start, by the device of turning the key of his chamber, he repaired to the stables, and finding no one to observe him, saddled his pony and galloped away without plan or purpose. A.n instinctive love of novelty and adventure induced him to direct his course by a road which he had never before pursued ; and, after two or three miles progress through a wild open.* country of brushwood, he found that he had entered that considerable forest which formed the boundary of many of the views from Cadurcis. The afternoon was clear and still, the sun shining in the light blue sky, and the wind altogether hushed. On each side of the -winding road! spread the bright green turf, occasionally shaded by picturesque groups of doddered oaks. The calm beauty of the sylvan scene wonderfully touched the fancy of the youthful fugitive; it soothed and gratified him. He pulled up his pony ; patted its lively. neck, as if in gratitude for